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Whilst we were at Naples my mother lost her gold watch. We believed it to have been stolen as we were entering the Museo Borbonico, and gave notice to the police. They said they could do nothing unless we went to the King of the Thieves, who could easily get it back for us: it would be necessary to make terms with him. So a ragazzaccio* was sent to guide us through one of the labyrinthian alleys on the hill of St. 'Elmo to a house where we were presented to the King of Thieves. He mentioned his terms, which we agreed to, and he then said, " If the watch has been stolen anywhere within twelve miles round Naples, you shall have it in twenty-four hours." Meanwhile the watch was found by one of the cus-todes of the Museo at the bottom of that bronze vase in which you are supposed to hear the roaring of the sea; my mother had been stooping down to listen, and the watch had fallen in. But the story is worth mentioning, as the subserviency of the police to the King of the Thieves was characteristic of public justice under Ferdinand II.
To my sister.
"Sorrento, March 7, 1858. — Some people say Sorrento is the most beautiful place in the world, and I believe that even my town-loving sister, if she could gaze over the golden woods in the sunset of this evening, and see the crimson smoke float over dark Vesuvius and then drift far over the blue sea, would allow it to be more inspiring than the Piazza S. Claudio ! Then to-day the mother and her three companions have been riding on donkeys to the lovely Vigna Sersale through a fringe of
1 The familiar term expressing " a rascal of a boy."

